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papers. Sebastian saw them suddenly as a ventrilo-
quist's box of puppets, Fourteen down one side of
the table, fourteen up the other; with himself and
his mother at either end, that made thirty. Then
his vision shifted, and he was obliged to admit that
they were very ornamental They seemed so per-
fectly concordant with their setting, as though they
had not a care in the world; the jewels glittered* the
shirt-fronts glistened; the servants came and went,
handing dishes and pouring wine in the light of the
many candles* The trails of smifax wreathed greenly
in and out among the heavy candelabra and the
dishes of grapes and peaches. Yes^ he must admit
that his mother's friends were ornamental; he liked
the bare shoulders and piled hair of the women,
their pretty handsj and the bracelets round their
wrists; the clouds of tulle, and the roses clasped by
a brooch against the breast. His mother herself*
whom he had so lately seen as a mask within her
mirror, looked young and lovely now5 so far away
down the table; for a curious instant he imaglneo
her, no longer his mother, but his wife. Then lean-
Ing towards her he saw the long nose of the Jew*
"A tip for the Stock Exchange!11 he thought; for
his mother had explained to him* with unusual can-
dour* exactly why she wanted him to be polite to
Sir Adam, This passion for money was a thing
Sebastian could not understand; he was rich; his
mother practically controlled the spending of his
fortune until he should be twenty-one; where wts
the need for more? It was simply part of her creed
and the creed of her friends* (Seed, gtced; they